CONSECRATION A.DVICE                              1%

11 Then his father himself for that time took the chamberlain's
wand to make way for him, and he went to the hall of assembly
and mounted the royal throne. . . . Then, when he had received the
due homage from the kings, after a short pause, the great drum that
heralded his setting out on his triumphant course resounded deeply,
under the stroke of golden drum-sticks. . , Then at the roar of the
drum, followed by an oubcry of " A.11 hail!" from all sides, Candra-
pida came down from the throne, and with him went the glory of
his foes. He left the hall of assembly, followed by a thousand
chiefs/'1

This coronation ceremony was evidently performed in a large
hall where the king and his counsellors assembled. This is clear
when Bana reveals how, after kingship was offered to Harsa, and was
accepted by Mm, "he dismissed the assembly (sabhd) and having sent
away the feudatories (rdjalokaJi)9 left the hall once more desirous of
the bath"3. It must have been gorgeously ornamented, as can be
seen from, a rather florid description of such a hall in the Kadambari.
It is possible, however, that its corners were draped with white silk,
that it was perfumed with musk, had pillars decked with images and
was crowned with an alcove.3

5,   Consecration Advice

During this consecration the priest who performed the ceremony
appears to have given some advice to the prince whom he consec-
rated so that he might share well the burden of the royalty which was
thenceforth to become his most important duty. Candraplda, for ex-
ample, when consecrating his son offered the following advice to him:
4% Therefore, my Prince, in this post of empire which is terrible in
the hundreds of evil and perverse impulses which attend it, and in
this season of youth which leads to titter infatuation, thou must
strive earnestly not to be scorned by thy people, nor blamed by the
good, nor cursed by thy gurus, nor reproached by thy friends, nor
grieved over by the wise, Strive, too, that thou be not exposed by
knaves, deceived by sharpers, preyed upon by villains, torn to pieces
by wolfish courtiers, misled by rascals, deluded by women, cheated by
fortune, led a wild dance by pride, maddened by desire, assailed by
the things of sense, dragged headlong by passion, carried away by
pleasure. , . . .

1 Bana, Kadamlari, pp. 84-86.
* ML, Harsacarita, p. J&8, text, p, 194.
8 Ibid., Kadambari, p. 14.